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The whole of the vast kingdom of Scindia, as well as the
states of Bhopal, Malwa, and Bundelcund were to be made
to resemble a huge bonfire, ready and prepared for lighting.
But Nana Sahib, wisely enough, did not intend to delegate
to others the task of visiting his partisans in the insurrec-
tion of 1857; those natives who remained faithful to his
cause, and never had believed in his death, were con-
stantly expecting his reappearance.
A month after his arrival in the Pil of Tandit, the Nana
began to consider he might act in safety. He thought that
by this time the story of his having been seen in the pro-
vince would be contradicted. Trusty spies kept him in-
formed as to all that the governor of the Bombay Presidency
had done to effect his capture. He knew that at first the
authorities had instituted a most active search, bat without
result. The fisherman of Aurungabad, once the Nana's
prisoner, had fallen by his dagger, and no one had sus-
pected that the fugitive fakir was the Nabob Dandoo Pant,
on whose head a price had been set. In a week the reports
grew fewer, the aspirants to the prize of 200O/. lost hope,
and the name of Nana Sahib began to be forgotten.
Without much fear of being recognized, the Nabob now
began his insurrectionary campaign.
Now in the costume of a parsee, and now in that of a
humble ryot, one day alone, and another accompanied by
his brother, he went long distances from the Pcil of Tandit,